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fact that he’owed the ex-brigand 20,-
000 pesetas, the usurer at once put
the police upon -his track, It = may
be that’Iapoulo’s countemance had
not inspired Robledo with. confidence,
or perhaps he received the warning
throygh a friend, but, at any rate,
when the poliee raided his poor quar-
ters the man had Vanighed.

He passcd up into the mountains,
glad again to feel the free  winds
upon his cheek, -and scoming to the
Boco de Lobon, told the history of his
dealings: with Iapoulo té Don Q.

Mpantiﬁne..a.nd while these -things
were going forward to such fortun-
ate issucs, no more délighted man
than the usurer existed in Malaga.
Ho held the plan to the second treas-
ure, which the rascally brigand, who
who"had sold (here he laughed) the
secret, declared to be at least 10
times as large. Without delay he
must carry off the rest before Don Q.
discovered his eo.rl/lerv loss.

Tapoulo ht this period, and for
Some 10 years previously, had held
in his  power an unfortunate man
whom he used as his confidential
clerk, This man, who was known
everywhere in the city by his nick-
name Simio, ‘was nearly six feet in
height, with a pair of long and
crooked-legs, and a big, hairless face,
flat nosed and undershot. He had
also the largest appetite in Spain,

flar tales of his doings before. To
rob n",rtt;hTman, or rather, I should
say,  to.ease 'him of g part of the
Burden which ho’carries, is an act of
merit; to rob a poor man is a crime;
but to rob a woman, mostof all a
g::: wom;n. oine.b_ of those kindly

on whom {s ba the very life
of:this Spain »ot'our:.“ that is a deed
which “erfes . aloud for punishment.
Know you it this Tapouln ever tra-
vals in the mountains when ‘he moves
to‘ and fro upon his business?’’

‘! Never, lord; he never leaves Ma-
laga. Boside, the goVerrior has warn-
ed all travelers, and Tapoulo has
made a vow never to approach with-
in 20 miles of this place.’”’ J
. “Why should this be?’’ - asked the

| ITHS fears my tord.? 1
““ Ah!"” gaid Don Q., shaking his
head, ‘““such’ g fear shows that ho car-
ries a'bad conscience. When a  man
pointedly  avoids me, I almost al-
ways find' he has somothing on his
mind for which T could give him ab-
solution. ‘in this world at any rate.
Now, in the matter ‘of Iapoulo, you
think he cannot be enticed into the
mountains?’”

gl o impossible, lord.’"
Juan.

(-HON 0N 0. WAD DéA-
NS WITH . USURER,

After Robledo’s “pardon, amongst
tha'l few . who actually . reach-
ed'the Boco de-Lobo was Juan’ So-
rio, ‘and he was led by Robledo him-
sclf to the mouth of the famous cave.

“* ¥ou desire, Juan Sorio,”’ Don: Q.
sald,. “{ to : become one of my. chil-
dren?’’ - By -this-.term the famous bri-
gand often designated-his followers.
..." Xes, lord, I desire it.”

... The new recruit, little more than
boy, met the ' chle’s eyes  withi
"mn‘bﬁfpé." “f * -w‘:,.\,.’_ B ,v:u... ‘, A‘
“""And why do you desire this?"”

The lad was full-grown, though he
looked -hunger-bitten. His brows met
in a scowl. X

Because I have an enemy."”

,~**Is it conceivable that you fma-~
‘gine "your private enemities  will ke
forwarddd by entering my service % ’*
inquired Don Q. harshly. ‘“ Those
who join us in the mountains ferget
their own desires,“for” they  realize
from the moment ‘of cnlistmeat that
their sole excuse for existing lics in
furthering mine.’%.. °

The lad’s face“whitened.
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Don Q.’s gaze flickered  angrily
over him. [ begin to believe I
-|must  ask you to do away with

Only the passion to possess could
have drawn you here beneath my shg-
dow,  You robbed me once of a
hoard, anh became brave enough to
try and rob again. I will lcave you
to think' over your crimes. Good-
night.**

Iapoulo would have rushed for-
ward, but Gaspar’s big  hands held
him. “Am I to be imprisoned in a
hole?”” he shrieked.

Don Q. turned back “By, no means'’
he returned politely. ‘““You have
come up of ‘your own free will into
the sierra, and although I  cannot
offer you my own hospitality, I can
recommend .this posada,’”” he waved
his hand round the grotto. " ‘‘Juan,
bring hete your bill of fare. . . This.
Senor, is the patron.’’ 5

The fact that his helpless young
ereditor should hold a place in this
mightmare adventure seemed to Ta-
poulo scarcely surprising at the mo-
ment. . Yet- he spurned the paper
to Don Q.

*“ You will set me free. I have
done you no harm. I have been be-
trayed. - I tell you!”” The brigand
stopped on his way to the entrance
and turned slowly ahout.

‘“ The meals in this place are serv-
ed but once a day,” he said coldly.
“It you will not choose now,, you
cannot eat for 24 hours.”

‘‘ Oh, master, master, and'I am

“ Down there -in the plains many |yoursell,” he gaid hafshly,
told me differently,”’ he  answored.| .The lad stepped. back in dismay,
‘“They said that my lord of the sier-|one hand ‘tatching at -the neck of his
ra. held a wonderful scale of justi:p-— ragged coat.
the only ong in Spain in which the| *‘‘ How ;:.vo,! offen
rich man andithe .poor were fniyly| ** You Veiiused a word that I
weighed of8"8@EINEE the othor. ' hayo NSt "h&Erd- spoken in connection
Don Q. dropped the end of his ei-  with’ myself- for . many more years
garctte: into the firo. -~ [than yow can remember. Go, T will
T peresive you Have a  story to|pass it over~for this’' time, but re-
tell me. Tell it shortly.”” 1 member. that -in the mountains all |
** The-beginning: of- it- goos' tuck-20 | things are ‘possible and most things
years, to, the time of the great spow. | eome to pass.’” . :
lord ‘remembors it; how we pocr :,.%’Lﬂng'?'att’éh&h&;youﬁg man- had left
onessmado. holes through the. ‘¥now| him, “and faf into the night. Don Q.
, into aur dwellings. . At that time my | sat broéding. over: the points of the
; father wnd” my ‘mother had not long | story he had heard, and the problem
| been married. My father was n shop- | of Iopoulo’s  dislike . to venturing
" in reach of the mountains, and
Robledo, the most trust
8 followers. i .
2 ; about to assign to
odded. % ¥ . ‘Listen therefore very
tteof the cold and the hun~- carefully.”” Ha paused for spme mo-
d,t two were happy. But | ments beforo reguming. ““'You, ' al-
the days” ! ~darker and <he (¢!d though''a’ man grown, canpot remem-
:ore b’t;é“'r.?ﬂ?&f‘ slfclrlnt:d tgey JuuSt |ber the day when I ‘was not in the
arve, ave no skill in vho story. |sicrra. Ang ¥ stitl’ 5 5 {
7As it  happened, so I tell it—not Dm,,gmﬁgf,e’:,gé u::, ):::: t:;;ighf;; ‘ There, master,”” he sald, nodding
| otherwise. At tke last my “futher’ the Plainy; I "have amassed much | 2i8 head to the right. 1
{ went into  Malaga, whero he heard treasure, and some have lost their Ig Iapo;;(",; ‘;’fn‘:cﬁ"gt;?,f’;o t;-!:;;k :3,‘;&
! v . 7 ‘saw a X
{ there ,ived onf’«;“,h‘? lent money to|lives n sceking for it. Is not this e; like a fungus, behind which rose

Mthf’i:?: ';h t s h A ' the cliff. In that gray place each lit-
- el “by ‘what name was:this usur< £ y . :
e lngwny: i LRV @E o "*B%?,]ﬁo i?cg!ézid :lrl:e h:;:t. v e ;;101 dem;fei; u?:s}li ‘ﬂagfzgue';;ﬁ b;
v They @ cull *hith' Bénor Tapéulo, |hela . % L s ole on the hither s tit, Oy
Wrd: Aol il during WHEE Wi [gons 16 Temsons. e aniie thess |the coaseless beating of the branches.
ter 'my- father was forced to- €0 of the lessar rank. Men of wealth+ ®5 thc; flipped and struggled in the
i more - than once or twice—you would have gladly paid me half their for- uzgyityms wind. i
not” have had him sce his wife die? tunes for the privilege of bidding me Forward, hasten!’’ said the u;ur-
, “"Sometimes Tapoulo would not give| good-bye. To regain men of genius, |- in the hoarse whisper he ad
moncy, but.a barrel of dried fish or the world has pulled wide its purse used duting his former visit in  the
a bag of flour. These Iapoulo 8aVe gtrings. Some few captives have i, MOUntains of the sierra.
to my father, always making him deed remained forever in the sierra. They ‘ticd up the mule at a little
sign papers, .In.six aaonths, .se it N OW &ltbolﬁé'ﬁ'il'ﬁgv'le v Rk distance,and Iapoulo followed Simio
Towed fn:yabh' to b Inflilenced 1 dob: into tho grotto. It was an ordinary
d o - y |cave enough, but Iapoulo was not

and was in the habit of complaining
that he could number on the fingers |
of one hand the few occasions on |
ded » |Which he had reached the harbor of |

S Oy lord?" | yivsty>- Ty led & ubitting Bife, . for
sion.

Together with his cnormous appe-
tite, Simio was possessed of the
mense muscular strength. On acecount
of this excellent quality, and also be- |
cause’ Simio could not for many rea-
sons Betray him, the usurer fixed on
the clerk '‘as his companion on- his ,
trips into the mountains. = Realizing |
that safety possibly lay in haste, |
the pair found themselves five days
later among the stony bleakness of
the higher sierra.

Between his anxiety to hide’ him-
self from the imagined eyes that be-
set the solitude, and the fear of|
breaking his neck, Iapoulo’s orders
grew more confused with every movo-f
ment. But when the lowest point of !
the ‘track was reached Simio halted i
and looked ahout him.
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"w'as written in t_tti)e “papers, cach bar-
i rel bred another bBarrel. Thus, lord. gy T p
(the debt grew, -and becameo  very f;éhizogfégfgfigﬁf? .“,7101;: on 1D°° Q. used to caves, and the lurving shad-
Hoavy'%: Thé- lad - paused & moment without ﬂ"xf,*t ;]:e't" ’d~- f'c‘;xo 0 truth ows on all sides, the low frowning
‘@nd -csighed.  *“ Yet. when the Sun | o tx‘!-hgps ,cvq Gec ieth ‘;h o9 ft':j:t roo{, and the mysterious drip, drip
‘shonc:again wa ‘were happy, and my éofnt'-pfeuom éﬂ;. o 't(;fe 0,* ® lof water, now on one side, now on
Hather paid sthe uBurer ycar by year, tar ""?"t AT a1 q'»i“-“ fatadlyes. the other, shook his quivering nerves.
sthough <we cwere: pften hungry. I -do | 1208 ias £ar, . you, Rob. edo, 8re UD- imhe lantern’ he had brought seemed |
ot know, dord . how many times 2CQuainted. Mch of this .‘Y‘”’l h lies only to add to the terrors the
@ver my father paid his debt to Ia-|PUrTicd in the mountains. place.
poulo—more . than 60 times that| ‘‘I have at various times secreted | Tt us to work! Where is the
which he hed borrowed, I have heard | it in three hiding places, ro which I map ? Hold the lantern steady, frol!
Jim: say.;: But the debt remaincd  on | have given tho names of 1'adre, Ma- | The usurer studied the plan for a mo-
ine . papers—sometimes moro—some- dre and  Nino. You follow me? flent, then, hurrying across the dus-
times less.”’ .. ¢ |Good. The treasure Padre is 1afinite- | ty fi0or, plunged his hand into a cre- |
‘* Ab,..unhappy ones! it is always |ly greater than the one named Madre,
80,". . commented the brigand. and Madre in turn exceeds gy a hun-
“ Then, senor of the mountgins, (dred times the baby, the treasure Ni-

I'my father died two years ago, and I. ;: terie is a pafer upon this tatle.
| P | contains a an, b ich
igh the window, said, ;who lived alpne with my mother Plan, by whic) any

ol 1
{swore.to. gather the full price of the Secker can find the spot where N:ro
8 ‘credit’ of Blank q_l_d e thatg‘we ikt be fgee. ] jour—‘g“;‘s bm;il(;di1 -g‘mther, whoever finds
/meyed into Mal a to the house of |Nino wi nd also second plan l-ad-
~ 80, wheretipon the 5,'?ngoud;‘Awd.,t§§y told me the sym |ing them to Madre, and he who has
ie check and. got the {of the debt that remained, and the |the courage to seck Madre vill din
ad Co. falled theé next [day on which I should pay it and be |Cover a third plan leading 10 Fuodre,
{free. So, lord. we workeéd early and |I had these plans madé for my heirs,
| late; late and early;~and we gathered ibut § have now. changed )ny nand.’”’
{the money. And on the appointed |He rose, and, walking to the . falle,

‘day I entered Malaga and went :to |t00k up an envelope.
jthe place where Iapoulo does busi- “Hore is the plan to Nino. This
‘mess. They said he was not there, document, my child, I am abhout to
‘80 I asked if any one could give me |give into your charge. You wiil car-
ry it-down into the city, and .odg-

| quittance of my debt, and they told r <
ing with, it may be, the uncle of Isa-

ime no, but that I ehould return on
(the morrow and seo the senor:~—Om(beltila“=Robledo looked sharply up
—'you will, with much discretion

|the following day I was carly at his vill,
ibureau, and they brought me in be-land care, sell this plan to one Ia-
{fore him. ‘Ah, Juan, have you |poulo, a usurer, - whose dwelling is
: T ibrought some of the money due)’ he |within a stone’s throw of the bull
 enricher of .- J“,d. ‘All of it, senor,” I answered iring. -To this man you wiil repre-

55 A very joyously, but he frowned when sent.yoursel ‘as a traitor to and a
g 7y hator of me. You will not let this

tI counted it out before him. ‘It jis
not #nough,” he said;'yesterday it Jﬁd Plan go under a ‘good sum, Robledo,
{been enough, but not to-day. ;| Why.[—20,000 pesetas’ is ‘the lowest *price
{did you not come yesterday as you ito be accepted—and - Iapoulo can pay
were bidden?’ Then I told him of my-{you-when he returns ‘to the city af-
coming the day. before, and how they |ter finding. the . treaguré. '’
{had dcnied him to me, but he would| The young man waited, for it was
‘not believe, and he-called me many evident that Don Q. had more : to'
inames and clutched his knees with-! say, oo i
{his fingers, and his eyes were like | '*‘Yeg, Nino is worth far more than
{black beads when the firelight. shines 20,000 Ppesetas;, but that is . to be
!into them.”? ' .. > your price. My child, would you be-
! ‘“How did it end?’’ demanded Don {tray me for 20,000 pesetas?’’
1 3l ‘ Robleda lifted -~ his ‘face, reddening
under the- tan. Ji
‘“ My lord knows,”
with passion.
Don Q. looked at

vice in the corner and drew out a!
rusty nail. ;

‘“ This is the sign. -Come, let us
dig.”’

lg;ig crooked Simio ‘whirled up a
ipick-axe, and between his blows Ia-
ipoulo struck excitedly at the rocky
learth ‘with a spade; but_progress was
slow. The ‘night deepened into the
small hours; still they labored until

ward, struck and stuck in the wood.
A few more cautious efforts, and a
long and dirty box was djsclosoq.
Iapoulo, too anxious to wait for it
to be raised, bade Simio wrench off
the lid.

It was done. A whitened skeleton
lay stretched out within. The empty
jaws grinned up at the two men as
they stood stiff with the shock, gap-
ing down upon it ! , Then across the
lantern’s light a shadow leaped to
Iapoulo’s feet and a touch fell on his
shoulder.

With a yell he wrenched his bead
round to see he knew not what. The
color had drained from”his damp
face,” his eyes-shown white. like thosc
‘of a vicious horse,-his upper lip was
drawn back ih a grin of fear. - H
stood immevable, his clutching-hands
still outspread, while the drops gath-
cred and fell from his bald fore
head, as he stared back at a cloaked
figure bearing a singular. likeness to
the brooding carrion birds which'ho
had scen on . his  journey into - the
mountains, :

‘“May I .inguire upon what you
busy yourselves, senor?’’ asked Don'
Q.’s suave, sibilant voice‘at last.

In the long pause Tapoulo collected
his wits a little. S :

* This man,’”” he indicated Simio,
“implored.me"to come and dig .out
some treasurc . which l9ng ago ho
I'said he had-buried there.’
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4 s | come, whereat he sent for those who
lx-etused me entrance. They came,
ilord of the mountains, and with
ioaths :Swore that mever before- had
they Behold nit, and then Senor'.TIa-
IPO“IO grinned,’ well: satisfied, --and
i!&id. “Give me the money you have
[brOUgm and I will forgive. your lies.
|

he answered

,him curiously.

I almost believe I ean trust you,
Robledo.’”’ he said ; apd, indecd, ne-
verhad-he in all his career permitted
himself Lo speak.thus to one of his
band. “But you must refrain from
becoming sentimental, Robledo,’”” he
added.>** ““I fear if you become
sentimeotal I should be obliged to
rid myself of you,”’

Having lodged himself.as Don Q.
had ferectold, he very soon managed
to open up negotiations with the
money lender Iapoulo.

It is sufficient Lo say that a bar-

in was soon struck, especially as
thelp, but I broke away from them f:e payment, t.fmugh, large, was not
all, and because T could not sce My lto change hands until the treasure
mother’s face when I should tell her had actually been found and brougiht
of our wrong, I ran to the moun- into Malaga. So it happened that
tains, d—"' he flupg out his hand Iapoulo did buy Robledo’s secret ;
with one of those fine gestures that 1did, with infinitc precautions, steal up
is imbred in his race—" I have come {ints tho bush-grown ravine not far
to demand justice of my lord.” above the foothills, and bear away

** The story you have told me does ithe treasure named Nino.

"indeed show this Iapoulo in-a Very | Instead; however, of praving his
villainous light,”” remarked Ton Q. gratitude to Robledo, no sconer had

sadly. ‘I fear the fellow is ‘an  ip- Iapoulo reentered Malaga, after his

gust.
** Do i not 'know you, Senor Ia-
poulo? You. bought my segret -and
would now steal my trcasure. “Did
I not see you in the little wine shop
of Malaga where the girls danced,
| while you whispéred in a ‘corner with"®
| a. man whose brows were bound about
with _a  handkerchief of yellow 2
Corpse_of, & sculliont "My ears... are
{keen. I'¢an" "hear - ‘the eggs break
when the quebranta-huesos hatches
its young in the sunshine.’””. Don Q.
turned to the men bchind him.
‘“Pull this man out of the hole and
set him before me!’’
Iapoulo’s bullying temper mounted.
‘“ T have been trapped!’’ he snarled.
‘“This villain” has betrayed me."’
** No, master, - ‘8o!’”" wept Simio
tly > :
ur'g'elg’le:;e!"- Don Q. raised his hand.
‘ You have in truth been betrayed,

Go, be industrieus. and render to me
pext year what has accrued.. It . is.
;tlw law.” ;
| ‘“Then fury seized me, and I cried
~out if this was the law, then would
,.I be a lawbreaker forever, and I
;8wore that for that thing which he
had done to me Tapoulo should yet
come to die.’ He feared, lord of the
mountains, for he called aloud for

and unf- *
L Tron-4and
ndes who

}

of Cod .

contains *

. It'u‘rucrigétibk’
x:&undinthe

he generally tried to lodge en .pen-|Q

the pickaxe, pioncering its' way down- -paper from his vest.

€ be your messenger.

“ Pah!’’-Don Q. spat out with dis- g i

Ih\xlim," wailed Simio.

The usurer took the bill of farg up-
graciously, but as his glance f:l1
upon its items he gave a cry.

‘“ Explain, Juann'’ continued Don

‘““This ' is my posada,’” said the
young man sullenly. ‘‘ Those are my
prices. If. the senor would eat, he
must pay my prico.”’

‘‘ One night’s lodging, 2000 pese-
tas each guest; fire, $2000; black
bread, 2000 ; sausages, each 5000 pe-
sctas,” Tapoulo read aloud., “I shall
not pay. I am herc against my will.
Legally- P

“ Will the law feed you and warm
you and give you to drink,”” asked
Don Q. ‘‘ Moreover, there is no law
here—merely equity.””

‘“ But you dare not starve me!’’

““ Why not? You can buy and eat
if you will.””

‘““But I have no money,”” retorted
Iapoulo desperately.

‘‘ Then you must send for some.’”’

Tapoulo groaned.

‘“ Your orders, senor,”” said Juan.

‘“One small loaf, half a sausage
and ‘some water.”

‘““ And for this gentleman?’’

‘“ For Simio? Nothing!”

‘“ O, master, wotld yow starve me?’

“1f you cannot pay you  must
starve,”’ said Iapoulo. :

Sinmiio howled aloud.
exceeded his worst fears.

¢ 8enor,”” interposed Don Q., “you
have yoursell appealed to the :law:
By the law -therefore you must hold.
A master is bound to provide food
for his servant under circumstances
such as these, for yoy persuaded him
to follow you for your own purposes
into—I fear—an inhospitable region.
Hoe is, moreover, a man of twice your
size and will therefore require on a
just computation double as 1uch
food. Come, we must see justice
done. Hear me, Juan, when the se-
nor orders food for his owna repast,
you will bring double the quantity
for this poor servant, who weeps for
hunger.”’

“ Will my lord pardon me?”’ A
tall young mountaineer stepped out
from the rank of Don Q.’s followers.
His brows were bound with a yellow
handkerchief, and. his dark eyes
gleamed as he sat the butt of his
musket on the floor and rummaged
in his shirt for a moment.

‘‘ What is this, Robledo ?”’

*“ T should like my account settled,
lord. This senor bought from e a
certain precious thing in the plains,
for which he promised me a payment
of 20,000 pesetas, which he failed to
pay.”” Robledo brought out a ragged
- ““ It is written

This fate far

here, lord.”

Don Q. took the paper and glanced
over it. ‘‘ A fair demand,”” he ' re-
remarked. . ¢

‘“ What have you to say, senor?’’ he
addressed Iapoulo.

But Iapoulo had no answer ready.
He recognized the handsome face, the
bold air of the mountaineer he had
betrayed.

‘“ Speak!” The
startled the usurer.

“T  have no money,” he replied
bitterly. ‘“ When will you let me
8‘()"):\s soon as you have paid your
just ‘debts, senor. This man’’ — he
laid a slender, yellow finger on Ro-
bledo’s shoulder—‘‘I will permit to
To-morrow, at
the first light; you  will deliver to
him a letter for your agent in Mala-

a. By the way, Juan, the  senor
wants paper, pen and ink.”’

Juan.at once produced them.

* Thetpen is 1000 pesetas, the ink
500 and each sheet of paper is 1000"
he said, as he -handed them  to..JIa-
lM-)"“;II""do not need them,’’ The usurer
believed he could score a peint. "If
I refuse to write what can you do?’

““The alternative is simple,’’ replied
Don,.Q.,‘ and bending !orwarg towart:!s
Iapoulo he whispered a few words in
his ear. ~
-4 No, no, I will write!”’ cried tho
’ , tearing a shcet of paper in
two. ““ You sce, I use but half,”’ ne
added. : .

“ Pray do-not bo hasty, senor,
fmplored Don Q. ‘‘ Rather, be very
careful to ask for enough money, or
perhaps we shall be Aforqed_ to”spca.k
together again of alternatives.

Then in an instant they were gonc
=—~the wulture-faced bri_gun-d and his
swarthy, grinning “band: - Iapoule
found himself in the darkness. He
felt each limh. He was sound aud
free, therefore, surely, he codld es-
cape. He rushed towards the open-
ing of the cave, and against a grat-
ing that had been silently tastened
over it. He clung to the bars, listen-
ing to the wind and to tHe strange
séunds that float about mountain
sides in the night time. The world
he knew lay five days of hard travel
away, beyond many treacherous and
desolate gorges, He did not heed the

sharp command

curable ruffian, {or I have heard sim- successful.robbery, than, recalling the

Iapoulo, but by your own grecd.
T e :
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powerful snoring of Simio, who had
Flun i 5

.jors shall come in before you.

o
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’{ 8eized on .the loaves and sausage tho
ibrig‘ands left. behind them, and, hav-
ing caten_and come to the conclusion
that there were worse folk abroad
than the. vulture of the sferra, had
fallen Contentedly asleep.

Presently Iapoulo became lost in a
maze of calculations, which he work-
ed out with knitted brows. Five days
must be allowed for the messenger to
8o to Malaga, five to return, also
one to spend in the city—that- made
111 in all. Rach day he would eat

Sage and half a loaf

d. Simioc—here he turned
& savage'look upon his sleeping ‘re-
tainer—would eat & whole sausage
and one loaf of black bread. Between
€Y would . drink three small
bottles of water, - Their daily lodging
cost 4000 pesctas. Thus he comput-
ed that each day in the mountains
Wwould cost him 19,500 pesetas; Hg
moaned, rocking himgelf to and fro
at the thoufht of such g sum. But
when he mu tiplied it by 11, the tears
trickled down his discolored
for, alas! to. thig total he must add
the debt owing to Robledo.

It was long before he found courage
o name the whole amount, even to
himself. When pe realized that gq
monstrous slice of his fortune. was
slipping away from him he hid his
face in his hands, and for some mo-
ments. told himself he would ' prafer
doath. But as the dreadful words
whispered by Don Q. flashed back
| upon his memory he lifted the paper
and wrote out the form of his letter,
leaving one space blank,

“I'm in the grip of Don Q.,” the
letter ran. ‘‘ Send mo at once—-—uo
pesetas by the bearer, without ' (ues-
tion or delay. Do not inform the aa-
thorities, for it an attempt- be made
to rescue me I shall be nailed to the
pine tree .that 8TOWS nearest henven
upon the mountain gb
my imprisonment.’’

This note addressed
sentative in the city, he
the hardest struggle of his life — the
figure at which he would place the
sumto be sent. Doubts assailed him.
He did not wish to send for more
money than was absolutely necessa-
ry, for he trusted not at all in the
honor  of the brigand, who he he-
lived—and in this Iapoulo judged by
himself— would break all his har-
gains and seize the uttermost far-
thing. Yet on the other hand, it
might prove awkward to have less
than

cheeks,

to his repre-
sat down to

possibly not hurry himself, he might
be 12 days on the journey. . So the
dawn came and the full day drew on,
and still ‘the usurer sat
make up his “mind,
stood before him. ‘. -

** Is the. letter ready tha
commanded me to -take?’’ -
the young bandit. . R

‘“ Will you make very great haste
on; your errand?”’ asked:Iapoulo.

‘“ On"my lord’s. errands one always
hastens,”’ replied Robledo.

whtn

yes, 10 pesetas' for yoursslf.”” With
these words Iapoulo wrote rapidly on
the paper and gave it through the
bars into Robledo’s hands,
out—‘‘ Go, go, before 1 repent!’’
‘Tushed into the darker end of
cave. /

and

. . . . . .

Early on the 11th day Juan an-
nounced the return of Robledo, and
a little later Don Q., with a few of
his followers, entered the cave, Ro-
bledo laid a bag of pesetas and a
ral]l of paper money at the usurer’s
feet.

‘‘ Now, ‘senor, count your money,’’
said the brigand, ‘‘ and your credit-
Juan,

stand out.”’

The lad at once stepped forward,
bearing a long bill in his hand.

“ How 'much does it amount to 2"’
inquired Don Q.

‘* By careful counting, lord, it adds
up to 284,500 pesetas.

Refusal to pay or any cavilling at
the items being out of the question,
Tapoulo, wifh many sighs, paid over
the money.

‘“ Now, Robledo, what is owing to
you?”’ went on Don Q.

“ 20,010 pesetas, lord.”’

“ No, no, no! The bargain
for 20,000,” cried the usurer.

“ What does this mean, Robledo?"
asked the chief sternly.

‘“ The senor made me a promise of
10 pesetas; lord, if I veturned by the
11th day. I am here.”’

‘It is false!”” JIapoulo . could not
bear it, every peseta was dear as a
drop of his own blood.

‘“ You disappoint me, senor,’’ said
Don Q. quietly, ‘for although *° you
-could not sce me, I heard you with
-my own ears make the man this pro-
mjse. . The debt 'is,” indced, 20,010 pe-
setas. Pay him quickly.” A

The last coin had scarcely passed
frond Tapoulo’s’ reluctant fingers,
when he wrapped his worn cloak
about his néck. ' Now I am free; I
will - go!”’

was

Q.. * Qur little business is hardly yot
concluded. You have paid ypur debt,
senor, it is truc, but not the .inter-
est, the usury.”” -

** The intcrest?”’ screamed the mo-
ney lender.

“ Yes,” said Don Q. ** Our 'debts
in the mountains ' double themselves
every“ three deys. It is a bad cus-
tom which you in the plains have
taught to us. You still owe these
two men enormous sums. I fear Ro-
bledo will' ' 'have to make a second
journey to the plains.”’

‘“ Senor, tHis will ‘ruin me.
not possibly pay it.”* . ;

‘" $0.?2"' The brigand shrugged his
shoulders regretfully. ‘‘Well, there
is. always ‘the pine.tree.”’ !

‘“ You had decreed my death in any
case,”” cried Iapoulo. 4

‘“No,”’ returned Don Q. “You shall
indeed pay as far .as your fortune
allows. But, since I know you can-
not discharge these debts in full, I
am about to offer you another chance
of escape. You will cause to be. de-
livered to Robledo all papers  con-
cerning all the debts owing to you.”

*“ This is ruin,”’ Iapoulo stood up
obstinately. ‘“I will not do this
thing.’”’ ¢
‘“ You prefér the tree?’”

I can-

ove the place of, |3

the necessary sum ; accidents,
might happen, the messenger  might'!

grying . to

" |'The gir] looked

‘“If you are back within 11 . days,
I will give "You—TI awill give you 10,

erying
the\

“ Not too qﬁickly,". interposed Don L

g

%

Ll Ye,.l!
** Bring him out, my children. You,
aspar, I perceive, have already pre-
parced the hammer and the nails,””

Iapoulo was hustled to the
trance. He stood there' g moment,
gazing up at the great tree that
croaked and swooped above him in
the gale. The last remnant of de-
fiance went out of the man. The Jove
of money died in the struggle with
the love of life.”

““I will = consent. But You are
leaving me a beggar,’”

en-
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at the

pasture ;

wide sweep of level .pré.iéiq ;

“(her red lips ‘parted  in a smile — a

most tantalizing, annoying smile Car-
ruthers thought . as: he caught. .a
glimpse of it-sideways. - .

‘‘ Perhaps,”. he returned moodily.
(‘I have stayed too long already.’”:

“You do not like Texas! sedor?””

““You did not ceall 'me ‘senor last
week.””  He bent toward her slightly,
but she did not turn her head. ““You
called me—Jack.” : ;

She laughed and flashed a hasty
glance at him from her soft, ' dark
eyes. ;
“That was a long time ago — last
weck—but I will call you it again if
you ‘wish, Mister Jack.’"

Carruthers did not notice.the con-
cession or her gay scorn. Her stared
out to where the cattle browsed— a
sea of still, brown waves, hundreds
of them, motionless and peaceful in
the morning sunrise. ‘Here and thera
on the outskirts stood a figure of a
horse, with a silent rider, watching
the grating herd. Carruthers’ gaze
swept over the mass until it rested
on one herder at tne extreme north.
Even with the distance of nearly a
mile between them he knew what the
figure looked like, knegw that it was
watching them as he was watching it
It was not a pleasant knowledge.

‘““You have changed your mind,
(Senorita Rita,”” he said bitterly,
‘‘since Ramon came to the ranch. I
was very happy—in Texas, until your
old sweetheart appeared.’’

Rita laughed . again, deliciously,
warmly, witn a full enjoyment of his
| mood.
| *““Xou are mot tired of Texas, Mis-
iter Jack,’’. she said merrily. ‘You
{are tired of me—ah, yes, I say you
jare. You love me so madly, so en-
‘trancingly, until somebody else comes
{who loves me so madly, so entrance
{ingly, too; and then, all .at ones,
Yyou are jealous and distant and dis-
|satisfied, and presto! now, this min-
{ute you say you will leave Texas,
you will never, never come to the
Fortuna Ranch again. You are—
{what did you call me the day I cried
| when Pep broke his leg?—kiq, that is
}it; You are a big, foolish kid, Mister
1

|
{

Jack. When a man loves he does not
sulk and ride away. He stays  and
fights. Sece!’” She held up her hand
tand snapped her small, tanned {in-
gers sharply in the air. *“ I would
not give that for the silly kid lover
who rides away. Ramon is a Mexi-
can, but he is brave, he can fight ;
if I but let him know the least bit I
Ioved him he would carry me off on
his horse, ‘'way, ’way south over
there to Mexico. You would not car-
ry me away to your home like that,
would you, Mister Jack?’’

‘“I would carry you to the end of
the world,”” retorted Carruthers.

‘“ But not to your home?’’ she per-
sisted. ;

‘“ I have no home,’” said Carruthers
‘“ When I came here to Texas I meant
to stay even before I met you.”

‘““ But you are rich. Ramon says
you could buy all of the Fortuna for
a pastime if you cared for it. And
the Fortuna is the richest ranch
within a hundred miles o the bor-
der. There is no cattleman so rich
as my father in Mexico.’’

She lifted her head with the little
tilt of pride he knew well. Senorita-
Rita Riaz, heiress of the Fortuna,
could well afford to lift her head a
trifle higher than other girls. But
to Carruthers the motion brought
merely regret. He knew the truth
about the Fortuna ; knew what every
Texan ‘as far as San Antonic would

—r——

l/’)~ <

|

|

-+ | gambling,

‘impcerative

"B(.!tter a beggar than a dead
man,” ‘observed Don Q. urbanely: “I
congratulate you, senor, A monient
more, and it would have been ~ too .
late. Now I foresce that you and I
will have'a merry time burning ‘ail
those documents that have pressed
B0 heavily on the poor. Or, stay;
better ssill. The season verges  to-
ward thoe New Year, and .with your
help, *Senor Iapoulo, we will, by
sending back these bapers, put a‘ray
of light into many of the homos ‘ot
our. good and. kindly peasants.”

Riaz had squandered - his wealth in
_that not’ a thing on the:
ortuna wax uninortgaged savo: his
daughter, and . . '
pes

t,htej girl he loved the
action over: gld Rinz's g
It ho could ‘win her, u‘::ﬂb could hold
her promise freely from her own lips;-
then ho felt free to buy' .up the whole
Fortuna when the crash-came and lay
it at her fest. But ‘sne must be .free
to say yes or mo. And  she would
say neither. She would only laugh,

pe IIa'.vq you told Ramon you would
marry him?’’ he asked with sudden
curtness. . The -uncertainty was mad-
dening to him.

-** Why do you ask?’’
teasingly.

‘“Rita,”” he pleaded, ‘‘be serious.
If you do not—-"" i :

She raised her arm with a sudden,
gosture and pointed  to

she a.nswéred

the herd. -
‘ Look!’” she cried.
stampeding!’’
Carruthers Iooked. The brown sea
had suddenly stirred to lifo. Undul-
ating, swaying, branching out’ looses
ly at the edges, it was lurching to-

‘““They are

ward them. Thero seemed to be ile S

thing rapid or swift about its - com=
ing. Carruthers thought, almost idly

of how it resembled the swing of a

bunch of
end of the field, when the movement
was 80 concerted, so deliberate, that.
it hardly seemcd & movement. The

‘know within a week—that old Diablo

en she, it was ru- _

herders were riding herc and there'in °

confusion. They seemed moro specks
of helpless misdirection in the dis-.
tance. : :

Rita’s face had lost its color.

turned her horse about, the rein Keld'

3

racc-horses rounding the .

She

short and tight in her clenched hand.: :

‘" We must race. nefore them as they.
come,’”’ she  said.
keep their strength they will’
trample 'us.’

But Carruthers had sl
his saddle. -

not

%

‘““If the horses

pped n-om:-;“

‘“It is sure death to try to ride

with them,”” ho  answered.
mount and do as I tell you.”’ :

The stern masterfulness of his tone
startled her. He had never spoken
1ke that to her, no one 5

‘e Di.':

‘“Iold the horses,” he ordered.,

She obeyed, watching him in preath-:
less silence. The brown cloud on the!
prairie was becoming more and more
distinct. There was a heavy, . low .
rumble in the air like far off thunder, '
Carruthers drew a cigarette case

from his pocket, and ' after hupting

carefully, he produced one match.

‘“ That is the only one I have,’”’ he
sald. ‘‘ Pray that it doecsn’t go
out,”’ ; g

flame wavened in the’ southeasterly .
breeze, caught the end of the cigar-!
ette and lit it. Before the match
went out, Carruthers knelt and set
fire to the grass. It was dry ane
yellow from the sun and caught the
blaze with a snap. The wind fanned
it, and a wavering line ol thin smgke )
slid like a snake along 'the roots for
soveral fect. - The horses rearex and
kicked at.the first whiff, and Car-
ruthers seized the bridlcs from
girl.

‘‘ Take the cigarette,”” he said, '
handing it to her. * Keep it alight
and set firc to the grass as far as
you can reash in a straight line fac-
ing the north. The wind is from the
southeast and will blow the fire to-
ward the hord. It may turn them.”’

Holding the plunging, trembling
horses, he watched her.. There was
no fear, no sign of weakness. She
was alert, and sure in her touch as
she knelt here and therc in the grass
and fired it. As the cigarette failed
she tore a bunch of grass, tied it

(Continued oo * ., page)
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He struck it on the box. The faint® .




